BYNOPSIS,

Al the beginning of great mitomohile
rco_ the mechuniclan of the Muroury,
tAnton s muching, oo dead  Strangs
youth, Jemai Floyd ﬂbhlhlﬂf‘,‘ wnd Ly eo-
}‘;m in tl:-’rfu( cu:“l::;:ht.m“l*.':cnty-
Tour raoe Sianton thee - ANEnT,

Mise Cirltale, whi lotroduces hersell, ?ho

Metoury wirs race,  Sratton reoeives
flowury Jrnni Mibe Carllids, which ha Jg-
norea

IFAln.  They Alight fo tike ‘wi

tritln lnaves, Stanton nnd Miss Carili
fillow In aute. Aecident by which Stane
106 fa_hurt |8 mysterious. oyl st lonch
with Btanton, tolla of hin boyhood Hiak.
N nguin meets Mise Carllils and thay
dinm . together.  Stantan comeg to track
wick, Bul males rucs. #y have necl
dant, P.;oyll hury, bul not seclously. At
diner Floyd talls Btanten of hix twin
sintat, Jasalew. Btwaton becomes very [l
and consciousnes.  On recoyery, &t
his Ilu}ul Atapton recuives invitation and
vizitn Joamion, ¥ a0 (o theatar togeth-
of, Ahd meet Mins Carlisle Stantos and
x"lorﬂ moel mgaln and talik  business,
- They agres to rate sutomobile fadte

3 partiere, Fioyd becomes susplilnns o
Mise, Carithle.  Btanton. ngain vielts Jes-
mica, ‘and (hey hecoms fast frienda

CHAPTER X—(Continued).

“Jan and 1| do not dre of gur
friends” ashe rebuked “But beyond
Lhat how can any one toll what will
huppan? Wo can just Hye our best
every day and walt to see further,
Somatimes things got twisted wrong™

“What f= the matier? What Is twist
ed wrong, Misg Floyd?

She shook her bend, swllicg across
har ahoulders st bim,

“Nothlog—aoothlng but me, Ouoly |
foal dlugustingly gloomy tonlght: as If
Jes and | were very far apart. Never
mind, 1 wiah yon sil good luek_nnd
victory for the race”

“What was that song you ware sing-
Iog on the first dey | came here!™ he
aukéd Irralavantly. :

She besitated, then struck g few
chords tpon the plano, “Thatt”

"Yen. Wil you sing it to moe,
nowt*

With her charming trick of prompt
ebodlence, she nb wnee seated hersel!
af the Instrumgnt,

tanton meety Wina f?nrihlrh ﬂq‘ re

i was 0b Gfuile claaats, o IGVe )

song, that the velvet-and-gold contral
to voice bradded into Stantot's meme
ory, 1o be In the near future & torture
more acite than physical paln and per
sonil grief,

“Oft. lo the stilly night

Fre slimber's chaln hath bound ma.
Fand mamary Lrings the Waht

Of other days around me™

Thet wna Lhe quuint sl melody of
Dfty years before, that Jesziea Floyd
sung to Btanton before they parted

On reaching home, an hour latsr,
Btaston found a letter awalting him
from the dssistant mavager, Groan. It
was datéed from Long island, aod ye
minded him that the course would be
apen for the last day's practiea next
morning durtng the early hours.

"Tho ear Iy at Iast ready, and if
you see Jos Floyd, tell bhim that we
can not get nlong without bl any
longer,” ran the conciuding sentency.

Stanton put down the leligr, frown.
fng at 1t {5 freitated astonishment,
¢ind pot Floyd gone to prepare for the
race, with Green and by his direct or
der? How then couid he, Simoton,
know anything about his mechaniolan
and why did pot. Green kuow every-
thing? Poaslbly Moyd bad bean kept
nt the Morcury Iactory: but In (lat
caps OGwden would murely have ment
there for him, fimtend of trusting to
the faint chance of Btanton's epcoun:
toring him. Of courss Floyd waust be
ready W go out for the delayed prae
tico work next moralng-—8ianton ro.e
jmpatiently; of courss ha would be
ready.

A thougbt ke n needieprick halted
him when half-why seross the room, &
wild f[enay. Could it be concelved
praditle that Valerie Carlisle 4id wish
to provent the Moereury car frowm race
ing, and, failing to ronch the driver,
might attampt to keep nwey the mech-
anleinn sbe kuew to be a0 valuabier
He recalled big owo strange loans on
the ove of the Massachussits race
Op an [mpulse beroud restrsln. de
turned to his telephote; there would
Ba soma ono to lell him of Floyd af
the Inctory, for it was working alght
pud day o 1l Ity erdors.

“Fea, 33T Franchiwood” the (hin
valcy foally camg slong the wirs,
"NWas, Mereary, Mr, Stantos? Walt®

The lustrumient rosred - vilaly; he
Wnew it waa tha diu of the buge s
gines ba beard scross thirty miley of

divtaucy.
"Hello" anothar  voloe  toak  up,
snrough the drone.  “Stanton? This

s Bar Balley  What? Ob, why Floyd's
gone o thath wan & blask olleking
meete Lang lylund toulght.” wus faint-
Iy retaimeg.

poed Him Mmawpmms

“iei the poor kid e W'y 8

- Stanton exelalmod somathing ugly
and hung up the recolver with a ssup.
Hajloy was & lool, he mientally sheerod,
aud Greun was wnotbier, and ba him-
aelfl the third. As for Miss Carlisle,
bo bad not seen or heard of bar since
the trip to lodens. No mors orchide
and laurel: Ha smiled in sardoufe re
Haf and went o open a wlodow to
the pangent Oclaber air. Tomorrow
he would see Moyd at the course ana
begin the work which Intoxiented him
nr It does all thosd who ones sequlee
the fearless mastery of a car st high
upsodn and tante the strong excite
maent of he racing guine. He drow a
hirqath  of aodelputed exhilaration;
thls wna the ground where be and
Floyd slood closest {h understending
and where Jesslea could tevar coma.

But boe winhed that she had not
lovked so ptrangely grave and wistfal,
that evetilng, It troubled him.

CHAPTER XI.
The Last Ritce.

“SBay, Floyd, got & wpare fire ex
tingulehier In your camp?”

“1 guess wo” called & gny rippling
volte norona the gray dawn miat

"Just throw 1L loto the next pit
then; Juok's whinting agnln”

A tounled hend appeared from the
third In the row of repair pita.

“Lat Floyd alope, he'd rother hoar
me Whistle than you talk.” jeored the
offender. “Besldos, be's working In
it true, Floyd, thnt you cab make &
wot psout taxicab motor run ilke a new
farelgn englue? Bome one told me
30."

“Why. yea, Jack; but I haven't uny
thne (o fx your car now,” came the
swoet reply. “Come trunk the Mar
oury for e, ona of you, I want to
bear ber run.” 1

One of the laughing mechanlos ran
forward, but paused ns a tull Bgure
advanosd from the shadow of the

"Ml B oy bl ol a6

utand
= Floyd wiraightensd 1 trom Gendlog
over the unhooded motor, shining-
oyed and vividly aglow in the raw, salt
alr that swept aorces the bare Long
Island mendowin. -
“Btanwn!l” he gladly weleémied, ina
ntrlpped oft & rubber glove o give
gEreating; Floyd wan yivlishly eareful
of his baods and always piotected
them durlay work when posstbio.
‘I Just arrived here, by traln” the
other explulted. “Do you want to
take the car out?™

“Whan you're ready.”

“I mm roady pow, Oot gotse warm
thinge on, It la gulag to B oliflly un.
il the wun ls out™
It was uot an smotional meoting, hit
buth men were content Btaston bhad
falt the thrill of rallel and pleasure
upon moving his mechaniciun which
anrprised bim luto recognition of how
much uneaulness the incldent of the
uight before had caused hip.
"You will beve to be kind to the
tren,' Floyd warted. as he complied
with the diroctlons. “We have only
Eot ane extra sol here, Thy shlpment
for the mes hasu't arrlved yor*
- "Why notr™

“Ooodness knows. Mr, Green hns
telegraphed to the Ure company, |
suppose they will be nlotg today, or
to-morrow st the worst™

"l sbould hope 85, Ready?”

“Just sbout, O, they nll say that
your trisi for apeediig In Pelham
Farkway ook plave duy baforg yester
day.”
“It d™
Fioyd stopped In the act of ascend
fug to hip yent
“Yoau didn't tall Jeasloa™ he re
proachaed,
“How dp you know?™ gqueried Stan
Lo, astonlshod.
“I saw het late last night, on my
way bere. What did they do o yout™
"Ploed me sl the aw sllowasl—
which the Merdury Company pald—
and suggested the wisdow of not dolug
it agnin. | didn'l suppose Mine Floyd
would beo Intarested 1o palles court do
thlls Ost In”
The worping's work bud begun.

It was Slways W courss race, the
Cup event. and in mmny places the
way lny over bhastlly preparsd sountry
ronds.  Hure =nd there met were alill
ot work, bankisg turus or smoothing
tha ground. On the ppeond (ime
arcund, The Mercury wiruck ap sdged
atonyg wbid et 8 tre with & sharp ro
port. ' Btapton drew ap by the road
dlde, und Floyd ran bavk to plich (he
milkchlel nlaking rock ints the talds

"'l‘lﬂ"il"'
They worked mpidly. bolh lor prac
tios and from fores of Wabit  Qhe

Baforg lab o'olock they bad lost ane
othar tire.

"Tlcke tires in yelT™ demunded
Stanton, when be again drow up be
fore the repalr pit

The Harassed auglelant moannger
ahnok Lig head. exhibiting a sheaf of
yallow telogrames,

“Kotl yet. Ths Ruby Company tele
grapha (hat they shipped the arder
inot week by espress: (he ezpross
company telegraphs thit they sgnt the
earload on from Chicago two days &g0
and 1t must bs bare."

“The frelght car must have Leen
Joft in the Naw York yardsa. iatead of
bolng sent a0t Bers™ deducod Stanton
exnsperatedly.

“New York sayw it tsn’t thare™

“Porbaps they wliipped the order to
the Mercury [factory by mistake™
Fioyd suggestod.

Mr. Oré=n looked ag him In soormy,

“OF courss | 'phoned there frst of
all. The chisl snyn they are vot thers;
elither, nnd to telagraph mil along the
llge untll we trace the car”

"Hiave you done IT" Staaton In-
qutred.

'y dolug 1t now, Uve got an far
woul e Utica and ench freight yard
denfen baving them”

“We'll go to lungh, Floyd. The an-
awers wil come In meanwhlle.” ;

There was & botel bearby, which
Mr. Groen made bis headquartera, and
whore Btaoton apd Fleyd clicss to
stiy, A good mapy of the other dris
ers and ofMolnls slno remutned for that
nlght

“I'd run Into Uttls old New York"
the drivtr of the Atklanta onr ex

elsa™ ahafed tha trrilsted Stanton.
(TO MK CORTINUED)

Min Falrehitd's Dintingtion,

Mra. George W, Fairchild s ameng
tha hest gowned womdn in e son
gresatunal set In Washington Oupe
of her dianer gowns M & modal on
which the ceromouial robes of the
sommer will be bullc. 1 fs & trained
robe Of Mesvy creary satin, with pas-
els of Blbe ohilon extendiug haok,
front end ony the sldes from the low
cut bodice and snding bt the bem Iy
tagnels of eryntnl and cut stenl bosda
The diamond neckiace which Mra.
Falrohlld wears with masy of
coremonialgowne o - oW the p .
Ing atyle in resembling a deiicate pal
torn of lmce. It I» mbout thres invches
To. widih and Ms en =agly ny n glove

A Cruel RAetort,

"I'm afrald of womny  guffrage,”
auli Little Eiinka. “My wife Is a milk
tant suffragefte, but up fto dete | am
Jullup Cuesur In iy houns.”

“l guesm you are, Bioks; | . you
are,” enld. Wiggles, “Thebe aln't
many deader oues than Jullad' Caonhr
In this world"—Harper's Weekly.

Lawyer for the Apaches.

Ona Parls lawyor bas had bls opme
struck off the rolls bechuse It was dis
coverdd that he ncted ms the regular
iegnl adviser to the “apache” frater
nity, from which ba drew  JLE00 sn-

plaloed to Btanton, "only I'm afrald 1 gually o fovs, Ode dxy he wap en-

sin't healthy to go through Brookiym
s0 often”

(0 come sll that sfternoos, untll Mg
Green sod the offlae ware snowaed over
by sirips of yellow paper. The larger
the clly and thé wore erdwded s
ralght yard, the lohger the (line re

Floyd Paused t¢r Wave a Rasponas.

Engad to defend an apeche ln & sub
Wrban court,

Pis ollent wap not sntigfisd with the
lawyer's procedure {4 the casd, and
after a beuted argumant outalde the
court the dlient throw the lawyer tuto
the River Murus

- T

We Are Prone to Judge by Esternais
Declares Hartloun Filsher, the
Famous Artist

We are all ol we prage o Judge Uy
exterpaln, our anrly trsloing in copy
ook marime notwithetandiog, eays
Harrison Fleher in Dréas

Buweline may haye o lovaly dizposi
tlon. but that cannot Wde the ot
thigt there wrg kuota in Ler shoe
siriugy, apd though Deatrice gloge
Hks an angel, et Gew10 faufane mosl
uptidlly, Emallipo's frenda might be
WMot gy sweot taibered uu ehe dy I
her bouls were nbt snoughk e mske
thiem cropn. Ko lewn wenld (he songn
s 1 e bkt o
the distrne hwy i
wienipg bultons. Exipranis do coust,
bowever browd we way thiyk our
views lo ba, R

It s & cummen obeervation

Dress a;lc'i Its E’sychology

B whole If he haotlves any detall, 18
3 apt L0 ba & algn that somethiog I
Wrong. Carelounness, however, in ke
dragy of #ither men Ly womun, s
miually betiared by detalla,

Bupposa thal we ourselyes Luve -
far developed our minds sud werinibily
tes that we form our oplolons - by
what ds, and not by wbal sesms. sré
wa_ not In constaut | embarrsssmant
sxplululng ol saroloan (riends to otk
o wha are lesd cindontng? [t iy »
vary human tatling to wieh our felends
o gppear weoll, & kind of vanity, i you
ke, In proving the mecellence of ouar
owh tagte.  There Ta no luw requiring
us to plevard our guaifties (o pin
View, How can ont fodiow oortels
g=t any (das of af the winrt of see

5.. | 4

“How_

Qualptance exept by e prat i

al &
man gets x5 impreskion of & thing ke

EE

SOLON AVOIDS LONG SESSION

Hepresontative Monry Desiving to End.

* Manting Tails Story That Steps
- lal_li!'l Leng Speach
——

Negroventutive Henry, ut a politiest
mootiag i Weeo, dealring t draw a
rather protracted sdinmion o & oloss,

of | whes & mun rowe and wald yompeys

*1 winh te offer n fww romurits, and
these | will pubifivide fuio twelvs
mﬂ._u

But hars Mr, Henry, his eyes twin
Mling, lnterragted:

"GenQomen," e sald, “lot 06 tall
you u slory, A mwan was Jurching
howmea very Mate e olber evéning.
mach the warse for a bhachelor's sup-
por or somethlng of (hut wort, He
ehime to § clock tower, and peused aid
looked up at the Mumilosted 358l (o
=ee the thoe. Ax hw did so, she clock
bugmn o' striks,  Cne—two—throe—
four—thy inotriate letened, counting
the strekis curefully, . a8d when, at
Inst, twelve sounded, ho sald, as he
propured to stagger on agalb:

"Ourp  you—hic—why coildn't you
have pald that all at onoe?

Awmid loud laughtor My Henry sut
down, ad the pompous man meds o
much shorter specch than be bad In-
tendod,

HEAD A MASS OF PIMPLES

Hyuitevilla, Md.—“My Itile boy wae
taken with au ftching on the sealp.
There was kp kuly pince on his hoad
wbout the size of n tan-cont plece, ¥nd
the halr was falling from this plice
by the reots. In about ten daya ail
over hiw haad were theds ashy spots
which looked llke ringworin, bt were
porous-llke, The NMehing and burdjng
mads him meratch o gregt deul. Hig
Deud hed gotten so that it wan just o
fnass of mattery lttle plmples gl
heaped on sach othor, and when-I tdbk
off his plght-cap, the halr and fesh
came off at the sama time, 1 really
thought be wouid lose his. whole scalp,
He coulda't sleap for dve woaks, 1t
would it¢h and burd untll I thought
Lo wouwld go Into convulsions,

"1 wpod difervnt soape apd salves

| to no satinfagtion. Thed 1 decided 1o

uss the Cutlcury Soup and Olutment,
Finally T noticed be began to sieop el
night. I used one cake of Cuflours
Soap and Gne box of Cutloura Ofng
ment apd he was ontiroly cured. He
bas a'better growth of hair now than
he had af fret” (Signed) M K
E. Joliison, Mar. £6, 1914,

Cuticurs Boup nnd Olntment sold

| dhrnugagut the world. Sampla of ench

free, with i5.¢ Hkfu Sook,

post-oard *“(wticurs, Dept. 1, Boston.

—_— e

Venerabls Nag.

- When the snopt druwmmer got off
the taln o' Hickville hig sllention
was aitrasted by an anclent cab be
twoen  the wbufte of which swan
propped oDa gorsblooking usg he had
S¥ur soen.  as old negra war dozing
on the box

"Hey!" yelled Uhe drummer, “ain'
rou mfrald your horso will shy ut as
auto and run spey ™

“No,. sab” septied the Johw  *Dis
hswas la got sense. He don't shy wt
oo automobesls. Why, he dldn’t even
sby at rallrasd trufns when doy fust
ohfae out."

Hidden.
“Bha han o beautlfu] epyplexion,
haen't sha?”
"I don't Enow: 1 have never sqep
bor witheat her mukepp.”

The wint s Mmited Ip 1ty msterial

for making money, hut a {rust eun
make muney out of wny old thing.
Em

You’re Out!

If you have not
digestion, liver activity
and bowel regularity,
These shouid ﬁe daily
functions in order to
maintain health,

Hostetter’s
Stomach Bitlers

will help you when those’
organs become weak and

. W
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